PRINCE BULOW
with tlicit beards and spectacles, for professors. Actually
several among them held academical degrees; there was
more than one doctor and one was a composer. The aged
Prince Regent was simple and distinguished, like a figure out
of a Shakespeare play, some great feudal noble, for instance,
a Talbot, Essex, or Cecil * . .
"In the background was the new Imperial Chancellor,
von Bethmann-Hollwcg — enormously tall, like an ex-
clamation mark, his face scored with the lines of care . . ,
The Prince Regent cut a more distinguished figure than the
Kaiser, who read him an address. It was apparent that he
was not accustomed to reading and preferred to speak freely.
The reading of the manuscript seemed to cause him difficulty.
But how could the Emperor have expected the eighty-eight-
year-old "Regent to reply without notes? The Regent responded
in a quavering voice and rather crouching posture—a more
agreeable figure to watch than the Emperor, who was too
accustomed to trumpeting in tones of command to be clear.
" That was the only time I saw the Kaiser at close quarters.
I occasionally caught a glimpse of his passing silhouette, for
instance when I met him in the early morning in Unter den
Linden or in the Tiergarten in Berlin, Or at Bismarck's
obsequies in the Kaiser Wilhclm Gcdachtniskirche or in
Vienna during one of his frequent visits to the Austrian
Imperial Court."
" But," one of the circle said,cc you must have formed some
judgment of him from reading his speeches and following his
actions—and perhaps it's different from that of us islanders,
for whom comparison with his uncle, the late King, is to his
disadvantage.'*
I replied: " Let me tell you first of all how it seems to me
that you judge the Kaiser:
"You imagine him possessed by patriotic feeling and
obsessed by the illusion that the alleged British perfidy is
directed wholly and entirely against Germany. Perhaps
you also ask yourselves: Is it possible that Germany can build
her great fleet without the Emperors, one day, giving rein
to his ambition to become a super-lord of the seas, * Admiral
of the Atlantic ^not merely in tide, an infinitely exaggerated
Tegetthoff fighting an infinitely magnified Lissa, or better
still, a super-Nelson winning a battle in comparison with

